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Do I bless or curse that beauty ?

Am I longing, am I loth ?
Is it passion, is it duty

That I strive with, one or both ?

Round about one fiery centre

Wayward thought hke moths revolve.

[He sees Orion.
Ha ! Orion, thou didst enter

Unperceived.   I pray thee solve
These two questions;  Firstly, tell me

Must I strive for wrong or right ?
Secondly, what things befell me,

Facts, or phantasies, last night ?

Orion
First, your strife is all a sham, you

Know as well as I which wins;
Second, waking sins will damn you,

Never mind your sleeping sins;
Both your questions thus I answer,

Listen, ere you seek or shun :
I at least am no romancer,

What you long for may be won.
Turn again and travel Rhmeward,

Tread once more the flowery path.

Hugo

Aye, the flowery path that, sinward
Pointing, ends in sin and wrath.

Orion

Songs by love-birds lightly carolled
Even the just man may allure.

Hugo

To his shame; in this wise Harold
Sinned, his punishment was sure.